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AY ST. GREG-
ory confound all
Englishmen!” re-
peated Dr. Busatti
in a hissing whis-
per between
Ny clenched teeth as
be walked home,
after separating
from Lieut Cur-|

W.JOHNSON.
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of souff with an appearance of slow

-

|eajoymont. The little woman held

the silk mantle, the faldetta of Malta,
over her head, which fluttered in the
wind

The couple coneluded their colloquy,
with many nods of mutual understand-
ing, and much animated gesticulation,
then walked on slowly.

Dr. Busatti recognized his mother
and his maternal uncle, the priest of
s peighboring parish. Why did =
gloomy conviction smite him that they
were talking about hims.lf? Why
did the roseate pictnre of pretty Do-
lores, pausing beside the fountain and
the orange tree, fade us he entered the
chill shadow of the street?

“Good day,my uncle,” said Giovanni
Battista, overtaking his relativea at
the door of the paternal home, which
was & modest nook of an old and
spacious mansion.

“Good day, figlio miol” replied the
priest, with benevolence.

Madame Busatti surveyed bher son
scornfully, tossed her heaa slightly
beneath the folds of the fald «, and
uttered a short and con.... ptuous
laugh.

*I have been for a walk in the coun-
try,” stammwered Dr. Busatti, with an
apprehensive glance at the maternal
countenance

**] know where you have been,” she
retorted sharply, and entered the
house

The uncle patted the young man on

gon. He glanced over his shoulder,
cautiously, in the very utiterance of
the malediction, as if to ascertain
whether or no the saint invoked had
blighted the stalwart enemy on the |
spot. But the officer pursued his way
at a light and brisk pace, without a
backward look

Dejection gradually subdued the
flerce wrath of jealousy in the breast
of the young physician. Why was
Dolores so portionless a maiden? He
asked this gquestion, piteously, of the
blue sky apd limpid sea. In his
family, the bride had always
brought her dowry, her housebold
linen and embroideries, however
modest, and he had been educated to
landably respect the of
worldly goods. Sti:l he was irresist-
bly sttracted and charmed by the
arch beauty and winning ways
of Jacodb Dealtry’s granddaughter,
whose smiles animated his grave and
somber humor on those occasions when
bhe sought a pretext to visit the Wateh
Tower in the country. Dolores waas
gliad to see Dr. Busattl. She was glad
to see any visitor in her restricted ex-
istence. She played with his devotion
as & kitten sports with shadows, plac-
ing the paw of innocent ocuriosity on
dark phases of passion in human na-
ture in mere sportiveness of mood. He
had eradled himself in the sweet de-
lusions of the present hour, without
too scourately defining the future,
even in his own mind. Jacob Deal-
try’s span of life must of mecessity be
brief; and, possibly, whea Dolores was
left alome, the heart of kis own home
circle weuld be softened toward the
helpless orphan. He wasa dutiful and
obediewt son, and had mever rebelled
against patermal authority, while al-
ways willing to earry his father's
messages to the Tower as an
opportunity to enjoy the vivacity of
interceurse with Dolores, albeit she
often bewildered as wefl as dazzled his
sober faculties. Not the least slement
of bis satisfaction consisted of the
secrecy of his course. "The paradise of
little garden where dwelt Dolores was
remote, and safely hidden from all
evessave his own. Ewen his mother
did mot suspect his penchant and
Giovanni Battista especially feared his
The intrusion of the British sallor,
alert, handsome, and keen of eye, on

the shoulder reassuringly, and re-
garded him withasly smile of humor.

“FOOL THAT THOU ART.™

Giovanni Battista Busatti the elder
was a government official, who had
reared seven children on a small
salary. Stundious in taste, he was com
piling a history of his native i{sland in
moments of leisure Thin and cadaw-
eroas like his offspring. he was mild
in disposition, and wholly swajyed by
the influence of his wife

Maddaleas Busatti led an existence
divided between thrifty cares of her
household and attending mass at the
parish church.

Antonio, still more slender and
dusky than his elder brother,
was & student of law at the Lyceum
and University. Five doeile and
swarthy young sisters completed the
domestic circle

Doctor Busatti took his accustomed
seat at the table, and kept a vigilant
eye omn his mother., The good-
buomored gossip of the usmcle. whe
shared the meal, did not divert him
from the suspicion that something un-
usual had happened to excite the ruk
ing spirit of the place

He bad not long to wait Signora
Busatti, after talking with her custo-
mary volubility on indifferent topics
during the first portion of the mesl
placed her two plump arms on the
table and announced, with a compre-
heusive glance at her nmmerous eoff-
spring, "‘Glovanni Battista must select
a wife.”

“Yes. A good wife aidea physician
to win the confidence of the communi-

the paradise of the Wateh Tower was
s rade shock to indolent possession of
the citadel Thedisciple of Esculapius
was irritated and alarmed. without
comstitutional irresolation being con-
firmed into swift and decisive action
He was dissatisfied, even depressed. by
the circumstance. Afterall the officer
might never return todJacod Dealtry's
dilapidated aboda

ty,"” added the priest

I wasalrevdy married at your age ™
echoed the father.

Ansenio smiled with the supercilions
smirk of adolescence, and dipped a»
morsel of bread in olive oil. The
swarthy little sisters giggled and
nudged each other.

“There is plenty of time,™ said Doo
tor Busatti, in feeble protest, and feel
ing himself surrounded by domestic
conspirators

“There is no time to lose,” rejoined
the mother.

*“]l am in no haste to wed™ demur
red the son, wiping his brew with
visible dread of arousing family
*l can very well wait for an
other year.”

Then Maddalena Busatti planted her
elbows yet more firmly om the table,
and spoke at length. The uncle was
preseat to support her in unfolding
ber matrimoainl schemes but she re
quired no aid, spiritual or temperal
Shewasa host in herself She had
found a suitable daughter-in-law in the
plump beiress of & certain wise mer
chant down at the Port, Cateriss
Vaceili by name.

“Cateriaas Vacelli? repeated De
Busatti, in troubled accentas *“I have

baptized her in infancy,” was the glit

response.
“Is she preity?” inquired the suitor,
dolefuily.

scrutinized Lhem in turn with that
Iatent, fraternal derisiou observable in
the youth of all races st times.

*“There is a fine wedding-dowry, my
son,”” coutinued the mother, impressive-
ly. “The wine merchant will not
stint the supply of linen to become
connected with our family.”

Dr. Busatti sighed deeply, and shook
his head.

**We will speak of the matter later,
another day,” he said, with a gesture
of indignation.

Here the mother's patience became
too severcly tried; her black eves
snapped angrily.

“Caterina Vacelli will be won by
another while you wait,” she ecried
shrilly, and without finding it neces-
sary to explain that she had made all
|requhita overtures in the name of her
eldest born. “The grandchild of that
heretie, Jacob Dealtry, has bewitched
thee, Giovanni Battista; fool that thou
art! Have I no eyes? Do not attempt
to deceive me! Ah, I know all! It is
true that the girl has had some in-
struction from the Sisters and attends
church, especially on Festas, but
she is without a penny. A fine bride
for my son, truly! The other day she
tock her mother’s wedding chain to
the Monte di Pieta and actually
pawned it to buy some finery.”

Dr. Busatti winced and his brow
clouded, yet he remained silent.

His father rubbed his chin medita-
tively and regarded him with a quizzi-
cal expression which suid more elo-
quently than words: ‘‘So this is the
secret of your willingness to carry
archmological treasures to the Watch
Tower? Your mother is more clever
than the devil about finding ont
things, and it is useless to resist her.™
The meal over, the uncle drew forth
his favorite snuff box, and the family
union scquired the character of a sol-
emp conclave. Dr. Basatti did not
venture to inquire how that fatai
stumbling block in his own path of
timid and vacillating love-making, the
visit of Dolores to the pawnbroker's,
had become known. In the end he
submitted to the decrees of Provi
dence.

He was presented to Caterina Va-
celli, who proved to be mnot very
young, and with shoulders round-
ed in a ecurve which would
have been pronounc-d 8 humpback in
s bride leas well dowered.

Giovanui Battista failed in none of
the duoties which his new position en-
tailed upon him. He promised to
take his wife each year to the festival
of San Gregorio, according to the old
custom. He brought her cakes com-
pounded of honey, sugar. and hemp-
seed, to the satisfaction of both fami-
lies

The mocking student-of-law, An-
tonio, sang in a clear, tenor voice:

“lun the wedding. or matrimon‘al contract,
They maks this conjogal bargain,

That be (the bridegroom) sball take ber to
the festa of Ban Gregono.

Shal! et ber upon the wall,
Bhall buy her a slice of swoetmeat,

Made of hempseed,
For that is the kind that best ploases
his lady. the bride ™
Thus material wisdom triumphed,
and Dr. DBusatti haunted the little
gardea of Jacob Dealiry no more.

CHAPTER IIL
OVER A CUP OF TEA.

{ HE SAILOR EN-
ters like the pro-
i verbial bull in a
‘ china shop"™
a8 thought Capt
Blake, as Lieut
Curzon, pushing
aside the hangings
of a door behind
him. struck his el-
bow, and sent the cup of tea which he
was about to drink spinning from his
grasp on the floor.
*1 beg your-pardon,” said the new-
comer, halting in dismay. “‘The place
is dark—"
**Oh, pray don't trouble about mwe,”
replied Capt. Blake, airily, and weon-
templating the fragments of rare Sat-
suma ware scattered at his feet.
“You are late, Arthur,” sail the
hostess, greeting the new srrival with
unruffied smavity, and igmoring the
broken eup, except to order a ‘servant
to remove She debris.
“lI have been for a walk io
the country,” Lieut <Carzon re-
joined as he wiped his heated
brow on his pocket handker-
chief ‘‘Your ted room is delicionsly
cool and fragrant, Cousin Maud, but
it is dark after the sun. [ am awfally
sorry to bave smashed your <hina™
“This is my friend Miss Symthe, just
sut from England,” interposed Mrs

sugur,
Lisut Curson?” inquired Miss Symthe
in earessing aepenta

Captain the Hon Henry Montagu
Fitzwilliam, C. B, in command of H
M. 8 Sparrow, wasa veleran officer of
dignified, not to say severe, mien; an
inflexible disciplinarian, who made the
lives of midshipmen and subofiicials a
burthen by reason of a virilanse
deemed little short of galling tyranay
and oppression.

Lieut. Curzon found transition of
mood and surroundings wlike senttiog
and agreeable. The idyl of yocth zad
beauty in rags was dispelled by the
presence of Mrs Grifith and Miss
Ethel Symthe, who bestowed upon the
deeply appreciative sailor all those
graceful and delicate attentions where-
with wily sirens on land win the
henrts of the followers of the sea. He
was hot, a little tired and vexed, with
all a young man’s sense of amour
propre, that he had clumsily broken a
cup on eutering the room. The eye
of that son of Mars, Captain
Blake, was still wupom  him,
with sn wundefinable mockery, as
of one who had scored a point i
the soeial game to the discomfiture
arival branch of the service
Griffith had never been more sympe-
thetic in eordiality of welcome. Miss
Ethel Symthe, with her calm, fair face,
and erect figure, was pleasant to com~
template The softly modulated en-
couragement of their words and smiles
pervaded his senses likea subtle per-
fume, even as the silken folds of their
yellow tea-gowns, all creamy lace and
knots of ribbon, brushed his arm. He
had regained his own sphere once |
more after that country ramble, which
should have been too trivial to leave
even a surface impression on his mind
It 1s 1n such moments of extreme re-
action from the unforeseen that men of
impulsive temperament cast anchor in
the home haven and become sedate
husbands.

Mrs. Griffith, as the wife of a mili-
tary man of high rank, was the power
behind the throne in the places where
the general was stationed. The tact
and amiability of her personal in-
flucnce were perceptible at Gibraltar,
Cypras, and in Indi. alike. She ‘was
ever the Donna Pia of the minia-
ture court of Urbino, organizing
the festivities, adjusting all petty
differences, giving zest and piquancy
to gaiocty. Her acquaintances ranged
over more than half of the civilized
world.

Removed to a new station, the lady
invariably adapted her tea room to
the regquirements of a large circle, as
an Arab adjusts his tent. Hence, in
the palace of the Kaights Templar at
Malta, the low chamber opening on &
court had a design of bamboo acrosa
the ceiling; the walls were wain-
scoted with panelsof cedar, palm and
red pine; and the floor covered with
delicate matting. - Vases filled with

panels, quaintly painted and heavily
gilded; and divans covered with drap-
eries wadded with silk, imparted,
with the fragrant woods used in deco-
ration, a pervading hue of rich brown
to the room. In ome cormer was a
curious household shrine dedicated to
Buddha, with a brass lamp suspended
before it, and a shelf, with a circular
mirror and tiny trays for offerings of
flowers, rice, and incense.

Ou the przsent occasion, Miss Symthe
had imsisted on kindling a stick of in-
cense in a tiny brazier before the god,
with a mischievous glance at an elder
ly clergyman with a weak chest.
Arthur Curzen, soothed by these
feminine flatberies, ssked himseld
what scheme his cousin might be ma~
turing in her brain, on his own be
&half, with a sentiment of awakening
curiosity, as his glance followed the
movements of the stout and handsome
matron with the smooth black hair,

‘“TETS IS 2 1Y FRIEND MISS SEMTH X"
clear vomp lexion, and trsuguil gray
eyes. Mrs Grifith was an 3ave terate
matchmaker. No doubt #he Jiad a
bride veady for him Whko then?
Miss Bthel Symthe, of conrss. 1 )id he
not kwew fe minioe tactics?

The young* man was expamsive in re-
sponsive grsetings to the A cient
Mariner, otherwise Capt. Julm Fi lling-
ham, K om the retired list, whose remi
niscences extended over forty ye: wrs of
active service, chiefly 1n woedlen s hips;
wars: the suppression of the Af -can
slave trede; or cruising off ¢he .Hos-
quito coast. He had shared the f'esb
impressions of lile of midshipmen w-ith
Arthur Ourzon's father, the admiral of
many engagementa

A kindly old gentleman, warming
rheumatic limbs im the winSer sun
shine of the Meditersanean shore and
with & conntenance like the batt.ored
figure-head of a ship, the Ancient M sri
h hie

A chip of the old block, =
father, Admiral

a speedy cure, He says:

“In my time, we had to put up
with salt horse and weevily biscait,
without too mueh complaint The
uncle, Archibald, if I am npot im
error—"

“John, dear, have another slice of
bread and butter,” interposed Mrs
Fillingham, a brisk matron, still
proud of her dumpling formas revealed
to advantage in a Pari» robe.

(To be Continued.)
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lievea
Remedy shounld bhe in every home.

that Chamberlsin's Cough
He ueed it for a cold and it effected
It is in-
deed a graud remedy—I can recom-
mend it to all. 1 bave algo seen it
used for whooping cough, with the
best resulrs.,” 25" and 50 cent
bottles for sale hy W, C. Gaston.

¥AE §%. LOUIS REPUBLIC FREE.

Special Offer to Readers of This Pa-

chrysanthemums; old sereens of six |per. 4 Great Metropolitan I'I’or is

Indispensaite Now.

The *“‘twice-a-week' St. Louis Re=
public will be sent free for one yvar
to any person sending, before Jan—
pary 381, 1895, a club of thres new
yearly subscribers, with §3 to pay
fur the same.

Already the eclans are gatbering
for the fray in 1896, and 1895 will
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